The 'Rock lias a magnificent outline, very sharp in the ridge ; the other and outer .side (which we do not see) being perpendicular down to the Mediterranean. It is coloured with all sorts of lnu\s™grey, red, white and green—all, of course, subdued. The- space between, the town and garrison is traversed by a road lying on the side of the clilF, with gardens on both sides. It is fringed with orange-trees as high aw a mountain-ash (to judge from a distance), with long stems. The grass is tinted in places with a I)right yellow, which, in England, we should judge to be Imttercups. The garrison buildings are very picturesque. The barrack itself is a long, whitish, handsome building; but about it are houses in groups—high, and turning all ways—-painted of all colours. Close to us is a large, dull red shed or storehouse, low and long, with gables; above them are buildings faced with blue, cream colour, brown, white and red.
The water is so clear we can see, plainly as if they were out of it, innumerable fish of considerable sizo playing about in all directions. Galleys and boats are moving about, one pulled by more oars than 1 could count. The morning is very bright-—indeed, as tlm day gets on (now it is 10 A.M.), too bright for the beauty of the scone. Early tho surgeon of the garrison came alongside of us, and we wore each asked particularly about tho cholera, whether we had been in cholera districts, &t». 'From his manner \ve are sure wo shall bo allowed to land ; but the Board of Health does jiot meet till after church.; HO, instead of going to church on shore, wo shall enjoy tho black dust of the coal Tho yellow quarantine Hag dangles from our mast-head. Having at this moment nothing to write, 1 iwid a sonnet which I meant to have sent to Aunt:
Aro thwo tho truck* of some unwirthly Friend? His footprint*, and bis venture ttkirta of light.
Who, as J talk with mon, conforms aright Thuir sympathetic word**, or duudn that blond "With my hid thought ;~~or xtoopM him to attiind
My doubtful---pleading grloC j—or blunts tho might
Of 111 1 mm not j —or in droams of might Figures tho t*cx>pu in which what!« will end! Wort I C'hrint*M own, then fitly might 1 call That vinion real; for to tho thoughtful mind That walks with Him, Ho half unrolls His face; But whtm on common men such shadows fall, Thfly dare not muka tlwir own the gifts they find, Yot) nut all hopeless, ©ye His boundless grace.goc*H *w tramping up nwl down for more or less tho whole night. Thou in tho morning the washing of tho deck ; rush come* ua ongints-pipo on the floor—ceases, is renewed, flourishes				
